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Jto have a homemadetunate enougn!RST BUILDING BUILT IN PHOENI,YEARS SET LIGHTLY SALT RIVER VALLEY

111 IN SPIRIT OF

ne did not send he'p. he paid in somi
other way.

"The scho Is then were very dif-
ferent from the present day system.
Our school house was made of 12
inch boards with laths nailed over
the cracks to keep the weather out.
The pupils sat on rows of. benches
around the room, using the wall for
a back rest. The teacher was for- -

desk.
"There were eight of ua in tiie

family. Death has called lather,
mother and two younger brothers,
while the two older brothers, my
sister and myself still reside In or
near I'hoenhc. ,

"Mv first purchase in Phoemjusras
a bail of candied popcorn, brought

men who are yet young, u . a.iyhou
they feel younc, and certainly loo.,
vounjr. There in. f r i v rar-ce-, V. R.
Norris. There is weth"g in he
Arizona air thit ves youth.

Mr. Norris was in f at ths
time of the first g--enf fire there I'i
11-- A'-cu- t hat timp t!t count i a
of Yavapai ai.d M ' icopa determined
to improve the cr.imuncations be-

tween them by fixing tip' the Black
tanvon road. There was appointed

:
DN HIS SHOULDERS

i l People are accustomed to think of
--t, ioioneers as old and decrepit men.

iut among the pioneers of Arizona 'RilFST (MINIS'
there are within the 35 year limit tas commissioner for Maricopa conn- -

The Salt River valley was rich in
f the spirit of the "great outdoors" dur- -
i III Hie cany BittCB ls

Mrs. Clara Wilky Meyer, 36,merit
a resident of the valley, de-- !years

clared recently. An interesting story
" er experiences in Arizona fol-- ;
lows: .

. arrived with my parents at Mir- -
:opa. October 19. i884, then a child
of 7 years. We were met at the sta- -
tinn by our une'e, John Lutgerding.
We traveled the remainder of the
night in a big w"gon, drawn by four
horses, and arrived at our uncle's
ranch wet of Phoenix about i;
o'clock the next morning.

"We stayed there for a few wee' s
and then moved to what is now
known as the Cook and Laird ranch.
As land was at that time open forj
settlement, father homesteaded aThis old adobe was erected in 1871 on ths site of the Valley Bank on Adams street.

ty Jim Stewart, and for Yavapai Jake
Milier. Mr. Miller defined to serve
and Mr. Norris was appointed in his WASA.F. BAHC
place at the request of J. D. Cook,
father of W. W. Cook. He under-
took the improvement of the road
from the Swilling ranch to Moore's

place across from the ranch men-
tioned, where we lived for several
years.

"The ranches were unfenced with
the exception of a small pasture here
and there. The country had been sur-
veyed and the sections were all laid
out. Along the roadside were sage-
brushes and water-moodi- as high
as a man on horseback, while the
ground was covered with all kinds
of wild flowers.

"In those days there was plenty
of game. The roadsides and woods

Gulch, by the way of the original
government road.

TIED TO STAKE TO BE

BURNED BY INDIANS
o

Our business an-
cestry may not run
away back to Noah's
time.

But with our short
twenty-fou- r years in
Phoenix, we're almost
in the "Junior" old
timers class.

Our public, many of
them children of our

scout and guide, a Navajo, who had
accompanied us into Arizona from
Fort Wingate. During the night the
Indians had slipped out of the camp
one by one.

"We took up their trail as soon as
camp could be broken. We followed
it throughout the day and that night
camped in the foothills at the south
end of the Pinal ranfte and 'near the
Gila river. That night we established
two posts of videttes, one on each side
of camp, and on top of two hills
overlooking the camp. Here oc-

curred a little incident that might
have been disastrous to our party
if I had been as. sleepy as the rest
of the guard. I was in charge of
the three sentries. We were about
a quarter of a mile from camp, and
we piled up some rocks so as to
make a wall about two feet high.
We secreted ourselves behind this
wall to shield us from marauding
Indians. We had agreed to stand

ILSII J. RILEY WHS

The Hub for Quality

Welcomed
Arizona's
Pioneers
WELCOME TO PHOENIX and
to the store yottve visited and pat- -:

ronized in the years gone by. 1

Though this store has been im--

proved and made more modern in""
many ways since its inception some

25 years ago, and though its former
owner has turned over the reins to
younger men, the same feeling of
cordiality, goodwill and pleasure in
serving you exists now as it did then,
possibly more so.

We invite you to make this store
your headquarters while here and if
we can be of any service to you in any
manner whatsoever, we assure you

we are yours to command. lJz

WITH U. S. CAVALRY

were alive with quail, jack rabbits
and cottontails. Wild duck and
geese were very plentiful and some-
times deer would come in on the
ranches. At night, one could hear
the weird bark of the coyote com-
ing from all directions.

"After the harvest seasons were
over the Indians would go on rab-
bit hunts. Sometimes there would
be as many as two or three hundred
of them, with feathers in their hair,
on horseback, and strung out to cov

The following amusing account of
an incident that might have ended
tragically was written by A. F. Ban-t- a

of Prescott, who has a statewide
reputation for his knowledge of In-
dian life and lore:

My first acquaintance with the
Coyotero Apaches was in 1865. h.

the chief, received permissionear 1 1 e s t customers, lfl ARIZONA IN 1870

Some of the interesting experiences
Knows m
way that

a general
we've de-busin- ess

of
watch In two hour shifts.

"For hours we talked of the hap-
penings of the day. After again
cautioning the men against sleeping

, veloped a through which early troops In Ari-
zona troops lived are told by Nsjson

statewide renown, that on watch and the dangers on all
sides, we turned in for the night.
leaving one man on guard.

J. Riley of Yuma, a member of
Troop E, Eighth United States cav-
alry, when that military organiza-
tion came to this state in 1ST0. His
story, in part, follows:

I was finally awakened by a
strange noise. I could not tell what
it was and, looking around a bit to

er a distance of about five miles,
headed for a large grain field. When
they reached the field they would
form into two groups. One group
would go into the thickets and drive
out the rabbits, while the other
group stayed in the open to kill the
rabbits with bows and arrows ar
they came out of the brush. The
hunt often lasted for three or four
days. Then the Indians returned to
their reservations.

"The land at that time wss new
and did not need, the attention it now
requires. There were no Bermuda or
Johnson grass to contend with.

"The water svstem was owned by
the ranchers. They built their own
canals and when the time came to
clean it each rancher would sen''
men and horses to do his share. If

get my bearings, I noticed my two
companions sound asleep by my side.
Then I peered out over the wall. Not
over 30 feet in front of us stood the

"Late in the winter of 1870, a part
of Troops E and H of the Eighth
cavalry, then stationed at Fort Win-gat- e.

N. M, in charge of Major W.
R. Price and Capt. A. B. Kauffman,
were ordered out to Camp Apache,
located on the southside f the White
mountains. Reports at Fort Wingate
said that Indians had killed the post

from Gen. James H. Carleton to re-
turn to his people from the Navajo
reservation where they were then
living, to their own country, which
was known as Apacheria. When they
returned to Apacheria I put in my
time between this tribe and the Zu-ni- s.

The fierce Pinals claimed the coun-
try west of as far as the
Sierra Pintado.
was chief and his band numbered 600
souls. The Coyoterosj numbered only
28 warriors including the chief. In
the summer of 1869 I crossed over the
boundary line into the country of the
Pinals, and coming in sight of - a
rancheria, I walked boldly into camp.

The attitude of the savages was
cool and not a bit cordial, and I knew
that it would not do to show any
distrust or to try to get away. It
so happened that on that very eve-
ning a large party of warriors re-

turned from the rancheria and it
seems that they had had a brush
with the troops somewhere to the
southward and had lot several men.
Naturally they 'were not in a good
humor, as least as far as the whites
were concerned.

our wares are trust-
worthy, that our stand-
ard of trade morals is
.top notch.

Their loyal patron-
age for so many years,
brings a great deal of
satisfaction to us, and
we hope to deserve
you for the many years
to come.

talest Indians I have ever seen. A
perfect silhouette was afforded me.
for he stood in the direct pays of .a
bright moon, about three hours high.
He held a long spear in one hand
and a bow and arrow in the other.

"I dropped back and grabbed my
carbine. As I did so the hoys then
Jumped to their feet When I again

The Indian fell, knocking the old
wumun aown ana uiwacKing me i

trader and many whites and escaped
to the mountains. I believe that in
those days that district was a tem-
porary reservation. At least, it was
before San Carlos was established.

"We camped at Camp Apache one
night and then took the trail to the
Black river canyon, then on to the
Pinal mountains, where we camped
on Pinal creek. We had not been in
camp long before one of our scouts
discovered flying from the top of a
small mountain peak nearby, a flag
of truce. The flag was a dirty rag
tied to a small pole.

"Major Price dispatched a scout to
bring in the Indian chieftain for a
conference. The chief appeared and
a short confab was held. He then
departed and returned in a short
time with nine braves. Examination

peered out over the wall, gun to my
shoulder and ready to fire, the In-
dian was gone.

"There was no more sleep that
night for our little party. As soon
as it got light enough in the morn-
ing, two of us slipped over the hill to
a big wash and very sandy. Hun-
dreds of tracks were plainly visible
on the sands. We immediately re-
turned to camp and reported the in-

cident to the commanding officer.

Senior pioneers
your "junior" pioneer
salutes you today!

May your visit with
us be a pleasant one.

ground wnn nis lance, 'inis so in-
censed the old woman that she turned
loose on him and "bawled him out"
in first class style. The young fel-
low gathered himself together and
slunk away from the stream of vi-

tuperation that followed him. His
stunt having ended in such a ridic-
ulous manner I began to laugh, and in
a few minutes the warriors, having
also seen the absurd side of the af-
fair, also began to laugh. At this
the old woman became hotter than
ever. She turned, shook her fist at
me and the laughing warriors, and

Pursuit of the Indians continued
again that day," he concluded.

That night a majority decided to
burn me at the stake in revenge for
their losses. Although I was unaware
of the feeling against me. I hoped that
my known connections with the Coy-oter-

would pull we through the dif-
ficulty. The following morning, how-
ever, I was seized and bound to a
green pinon tree with both arms tied
by my side. While the old women
were gathering dry sticks for the
forthcoming barbecue, a young buck
with a lance displayed his agility by
jumping forward and backward while
making vicious jabs at my body with

AiREWKOZIKWASshowed that they were some of the
then threw her bundle of sticks toisame Indians who had participated In

the depredations.
McDOUGALL

& CASSOU
WASHINGTON STREET

"Major Price ordered an elaborate
meal for the Indians and after par 18-2- 0 W. Washington St.EARLY PROSPECTOR

the ground and left in a huff.
After a few words between the

chief and his men he came to me
and saying "En-j- u chalman," he cut
the cords and I was free.

Indians have some sense of humor,
but not a particle of romance.

taking- heartily of the foodstuffs they
told him that on the following day
they would accompany him to the
Indian camp In the mountains. With
that understanding, soldiers and In
dians made ready for the night.

"When the morrow dawned," Mr.v Riley continues, "not an Indian was

the lance, thrusting it between mv
body and arms. This sort of monkey
business did not deceive me a little
bit, for I knew it was done to fright-
en me, with the intention of killing
me. To kill me would have put an
end to the proposed festivities.

Now I am so constituted that I can-
not help laughing at anything of a
humorous or ridiculous nature, no
matter what the circumstances may
be. It so happened that the young
buck jumped backward at the pre-
cise moment when an old woman
stooped forward to pick up a stick.

to be seen in camp, save for our

each Srats
Andrew Kozik, now a resident of

Wickenburg, is one of the veteran
prospectors of the state. Hu came
to Arizona from Colorado in 1878,
reaching Prescott March 20, of thatyear.

Early in April of that year Kozik
and Henry Wickenburg set out across
the Yuma desert to prospect for a
rich gold mine Wickenburg had dis-
covered in 1862. For two months
they remained in the field without
success and were finally obliged to
give up the task because of thirst.

For two days and two nights, Ko-
zik writes, the two prospectors were
without food or drink, save the lit-
tle moisture they secured from the
cacti and night blooming cactus.

In 1854, Kozik went into the south- -

66 11 ulOEieers
LAUNDERED TO FIT YOU

eastern part of the state with Sam
Hall, wliere they prospected for sev-
eral months in the Santa Catalina
mountains. They were finally driv-
en from the mountains by Genorimo
and his band. Have your Palm Beach Trousers or Coat laundered at the Laundry.

The charge is reasonable, the work is perfect.

4 9 years
of successful
milling in

Phoenix We
Are
Proud
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ARIZONA STAR
and

WHITE LOAF
have for long continuous
years stood predomin-
ant over all competitive
brands.

And today these old
pioneers remain the fav-
orite flour in Phoenix
homes.

r . WTniill", W.Wtd: ........ r 4 ' T j

fLOUR MILLS;

of the' fact that we have been
privileged to bear a part in the
work of the pioneers who with
consistent energy and ability
have built the- - great State of
Arizona.

For almost forty years it has
been a great privilege to serve
the growing population of this
great state in financial matters,
and we are grateful for the mu-

tual confidence and respect that
has grown out of this

WSIiiOAF
KANSAS

ham wiiur now Ten of these Machines in operation.

WE GUARANTEE SATISFACTION

We Know HowWe Know
WHITE LOAF

The perfect flour
bread

for
There's
Quality
In Every
Sack ! !

ARIZONA STAR
A better flour for pastry

PHOENIX FLOUR MILLS National Bank of Arizona
Operated Since 1900 under the Management of John J. Kohlberg
' The Only Exclusive Finish Laundry for Particular Folks in Phoenix

Phone 1539 White Autos Adams and Third Street
Phoenix Arizona Ask your

Grocer. PHOENIX, ARIZONA.Phoenix Flour Mills
Tempe, Arizona

Glendale, Arizona
Glendale Milling Company


